TTI} 


eal 
Moles 


CRIMPTILLE COMMENTS 


esl 7 . 2 See eR eae Sill 
< PUBLISHER “Sh 4: "th 
BELLINGHAM ¥. * < , ; 
yy HISTORICAL ~ ‘ a) Jean Brennan 
Ye COMMISSION Chairman 
cal MAY 1979 


PRINTED B 


THE STUDENTS OF THE BLACKSTONE VALLEY 


REGIONAL VOCATIONAL TECHNICAL HIGH SCHOOL 


fragrance captivating the nostrils 
with a refreshing aroma of beauty 
about to open new vistas for the 


coming months. Ah ! Sweet 
Mystery of life. REMEMBER? 
OLD-FASHIONED MOTHERS 


Time was when Mother, the queen of 
the house, 

With firmness and dignity ruled. 
Her duties were many, 

But with aid from her spouse 
Each offspring was properly school- 
ed. 

An old-fashioned mother 

Possessed many eyes, 

And all of them saw very well 
This God-fearing lady 

Could almost read minds; 

!f you lied she could always tell! 
Our long ago mammas would be out 
of style 

In our modern world of today: 
Now, the child’s word is law, 

And he gets what he wants. 

As for Mom - she’s a square, 
Merely just in the way! 


Of course, this poem does not 
apply to all of today’s children, 
thank God! As the kids are taught 
respect, so the parents are treated. | 
remember my late mom with great 
love and respect. 

Richard T. Johnson 


May — the enchanting month of 
flowers and the sweet scents of 


ee + Sie * 


THE SEASON OF BLOSSOMS. 


The Old Battle 


Dad: “Where does our son get his in- 
telligence?” 
Mother: “From you, I still have mine.” 


May 13th is our dedication to MOTHER. No sweeter word was 
ever formed. The glory of MOTHER is in three stages. First - - as a 
child no one was more precious than her. The warmth of her love as 
she held us close to her bosom permeated into our very souls. She gave 
us a strong feeling of securty to shield us from all of the world’s woes 
and seemingly insurmountable problems. When she lulled us to sleep 
-- how sweet were the dreams. These were the formation years and 
the dearest. Suddenly the second stage arrives and what was once a 
childhood now becomes a period of being the MOTHER! Now it is 
most difficult to accept the role of being the most important influence 
for our children. It was so easy to “‘look up’’ to our MOTHER - -now 
we are on that recieving end! We need to realize that we are very 
special to our children and must recall our own dependence long ago 
Therefore we are more important to others than to ourselves and 
there’s a lot more fun giving than getting! 

The last and sad stage unfolds as all drama and MOTHER is now 
among the missing. We, once who were children, then mother’s in 
our right are now faced with the task to realize that we are the last 
generation as life goes on and soon we, too, must depart from the stage 
of life in the gloious cycle of birth, living and death. Thus memory 
comes to our aid to soften the blow of seperation for a time only and 
then MOTHER is always near for nothing can destroy that precious 
cycle of life. So, young and old, enjoy these tender memories to put 
new vigor in your stride as MOTHER now means more to you than 
ever before. 


South Bellingham 1923 - ’24 
Grade 7 pupils 


Teacher 


C. Marjorie Rhodes 


Photos courtesy Laura Drow: 


On page 5 of the September issue for 1977 there appears a class of the center school,grades 4 -5 -6.This was 
taken around 1908.(not 1904) The boy in the center front of the picture was Chester Rowse.On Jan 13th 


1979 he passed away,aged 84.A staunch friend and contributor to the comments and to the commission.He 
will be missed. 


Pictured at left is chairman Jean Brennan and Paul 
Wingle of Bellingham historical commission accepting a pla- 
que from Cub Scout James Busker of pack 100 on which is 
mounted a railroad spike that was found along ‘‘Skunk 
Holla Express’’ roadbed. Presentation was made December 
18, 1978 with a large group attending. 

A sound recording was featured simulating the Express 
run from Medway, West Medway, Caryville, North Bell- 
ingham on to the Depot by the Charles River, also called 
**Midland’’ station. Stops along the way were injected to 
hear the sound of the old Hamilton watch that a conductor 
would carry. then the old mantle clock announced the time 
as four P.M.--time to get to the station see the train come in. 
Then horses being shod in Caryville. At the stop in North 
Bellingham it was noted that the trolley line did not cross 
the railroad. Instead another car was ready on the opposite 
to which passengers would transfer on there way to 
Caryville. Tragedies have occured, there taking lives. next 
we heard the strains of ‘“Taps’’ coming from the cemetery 
directly across from there is the Charles River where,in a large swamp section, skunk cabbage grows profusely; 
creating an odor all its own! Then we crossed North Main Street at Whiteheads; shortened to ‘‘White’s’’ 
crossing. (The real ‘‘White’s’’ crossing was on what is now Route 140 near Pete’s Bluebird restaurant) Soon 
we came to the old training field area where the Riflemen learned how to conceal themselves while fighting an 
enemy. Then we crossed Taunton St. on which Deborah Samoson travelled in 1782 on her way to Worcester 
to be mustered in to the Continental Army as ‘‘Robert Shurtlieff’’. Old station master, Ed Thompson, was 
“‘heard’’ operating the telegraph before the train reached the Depot. Off to the side we journeyed over to Box 
Pond, home of the famous Bellingham Navy Yard, to hear the boats thereabouts. In memoria to Ed Sawyer, 
his old radio ad from WNRI in Woonsocket was played. The bugler who played ‘‘Taps’’ was none other than 
Herbert C. Stewart of Franklin. He has played **Taps’’ for 75 consecutive years, 52 of which were in Bell- 
ingham. The Commission is most appreciative of this honor and the plaque is on display in the Town Hall An- 
nex. The list of boys names that are recorded on this presentation were involved in locating this famous spike. 
Here they are: 


Jon Berlinquet Brett Hawley Ronald McGraw 
Kenneth Bliss Scott Hodne Fred MacLellan 
Scott Bonvini Keith Hurd Michael Reynolds 
Thomas Brenn Edward Ingraham Richard Roberts 
Michael Burke Christopher Janik Steven Ross 
James Busker Scott Kelly Mark Rudnik 


Javid Chiasson 
Peter Covitz 
Kevin Degnan 
Thomas Francis 
Lorenzo Galante 
Douglas Hanlon 
Kerry Hann 


John Lawrence 
Warren LeClare 
Kipp Kegalos 
Christian Lemoi 
Charles Lewis 
Brad Linsley 
Jeffrey McGraw 


Arnold Salvati 
Daniel Salvati 
Mathew Samarco 
Gregory Sparrow 
John Wright 


Center School Grades 1 - 2 1933 - ’34 


Thyra Smith Teacher 


Identification-Kathryn Whiting & Jeanne Kempton 


1 Jeanette Chabot 

2 Virginia Brown 12 John Brown 

3 13 Paul Chamberlain 

4 Martha Sanborn 14 John Tuttle 

5 Flora Whalen 15 Raymond Coe 

6 16 John Hunter 

7 17 Wallace Reid 

8 Ruth Wilde 18 

9 Joseph Petrosky 19 ~—_uvia Cook 
10 Robert Boudreau 20 Mary Ella DeJony 
11 2 ? 21 Catherine Moore 


Photos courtesy Laura Drown 


22 
23 
24 
25 
26 
at 
28 


Pauline Patrick 


Pauline Sarakin 
Kathryn Feeney 
Isabelle MacDonald 
Dorothy Hunter 
Jeanne Thayer 


South Bellingham Grade 4 1927-’28 


Lora Estes Teacher 


Pe 


Ralph Whipple 34 Alice Czofaj 


8 Alden Whiting 35 Stanley Symanski 
9 Roland Harpin 36 Alcide Langlois 
10 Arthur Marchand 39 Fernand Dauphin 

12 Steve Rhodes 42 Henry Forget 
17 Cecile 43 Victoria Sweck 


= ee “ 18 Pauline Arcand 
Deen th Bai Photos courtesy 


1 Levesque 25 Roland Fontaine Lee ae 

2 Lionel Remillard 26 Harriet Lytwynic 

3 Jeannette Pretto 28 Walter Mostek Photo identity by 

4 Elmer Chandler 31 Normand Fontaine Bertrand Z. Remillard lard 

Tourist: person who travels One new computer is so bean Aelia fisOnminia 
a thousand or more miles to human it blames its mistakes asked a friend how he managed to 
have his picture snapped be- on others. sleep so well every night. “Do you 
side his car, then doesn’t re- ; count sheep?” he inquired. “No,” 
member where it was taken. replied the friend. “I talk to the 


5 Shepherd.” —Harold Taylor in The Link 


South Bellingham - Grade 5 - 1927-28 


Isabel Martin Teacher 


1 Alex Cameron 7 Alexander Zhawred 
3 Rhodes 8 Joseph Dauphin 

4 Fruncis Pretto 14 Aldo Champagne 

5 Lemire 15 Yvette Remillard 

6 Lionel Dauphin 16 Henry Levesque 


Photos courtesy Laura Drown 


32 
38 


Chamberland 
Helena Murray 
Henry Borowski 
John Waskiewicz 
Peter Chamberland 


Photos indentified by Bertrand Z. Remillard 


Maurice Patrick recently visited Bellingham from New York State and cheered us up with their delight at 
receiving the Crimpville Comments. His parting gesture brought a new thought to mind when he remarked: 
‘‘Happy Crimpville Comments’’! Indeed, that sums up our effort to make them happy as well as historical and 


nostalgic. Thank you, Maurice. 


Correction: The students on page 7 of the January issue last were from the North Bellingham School, Grades 7-8 


for 1927-’28. Margaret Lennon, Teacher. 


South Bellingham - Grade 6 - 1927-'28 


Rose Cassidy Teacher 


Elmer Chandler 

Lorette Remillard 

Lillia’ Arcand 
Bernier 

Stella Lytwynec 

Alice Bebigare 

12 Ann Palkovich 

13. Fred Bardell 

14 Stephen Bokoski 

15 Alfred Alexander 

17 John Kucharski 

18 Levesque 

20 Doris Debigare 


NDU BW N 


Who are the missing names? 


Photos courtesy 
Laura Drown 


24 J. Warner Murray 
25 Angela Beauregard 
27. Fernand Racine 
28 Raymond Sweck 
29 Debigare 
32 Eugene Larochelle 
33 Mary Skalbenski 
34 Oscar Robillard 
35 Annette Gosselin 
36 Walter Levesque 
37 Elizabeth Barrows 
38 Claire Racine 


Photos identified by Bertrand Z. Remillard. 


Poetry Corner 


A RECIPE FOR A DAY 


‘“Take dash of water cold 
And a leaven of prayer, 
A little bit of sunshine gold 
Disolved in the morning air. 
Add to your meal some merriment, 
And a thought of kith and kin, 
And then as a prime ingredient, 
A plenty of work thrown in. 
But spice it all with the essence of love, 
And a little whiff of play. 
Let a wise old Book and a look above 
Complete the well spent day.’’ 


Hattie I. Leek. 


(She resided in the home in -‘‘Crimpville’’ that- 
Edward Sawyer later bought making this section of 
town famous the world over!) 


OUR TOWN 
Harland E. Cook 


‘*Our Town should mean to all of us, 
Regardless of creed or race, 
Something more than an address, 
Or just a dwelling place. 


It should mean to every one of us, 
A place in which we 
Live and love and learn, 


A place where we invest the money that we earn. 


A Place that every man or child, 
Should place above petty spite, 

And each one try to do his share, 
To make our Town all right. 


A place that has sheltered you, 
Through joy and care and strife, 
Should be as very dear to you, 
As anything else in life. 


A place we should be proud of, 
That if its name is mentioned anywhere, 
We hold up our heads and be glad to say, 
That is my Town I live there. 


So don’t be misled by promises false, 
That last for only a day, 
For the men who make them, 
Will never put our Town on the right way. 


So when you put your cross on the ballot 
Think of it as a message you’ve sent, 
To assure for your own Town 
Both lasting and sound-Good Government.”’ 
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